"You remember that old beast with the thin face
whom we called Anthrax? He was always badgering
me to go to his flat or I should never get another engage-
ment. He was a beast to some of the girls. Well, one
day he was final Then, just as I was in tears and abso-
lute despair, you came in. You were out of the theatre,
then; you'd left the stage; but you'd come in to see your
sister, Comito, the great comedian. You saw what
Anthrax had been saying, so you went for him and told,
him to leave the poor girl alone. You said: 'You leave
that poor little child. If I hear of your bullying her in
any least way again, I'll turn Comito on to you, and we'll
hound you out of every theatre in the Empire'. Do you
mean to say you don't remember that?"

"I do seem to remember something of you being in

tears."

"Don't you remember saying that Cornito's young
men would tar and feather him at just one word, so let
him remember? You won't deny that you said that?
Your sister Comito. You admit that you've a sister
Comito?"

"Oh yes, indeed," Theodora said. "But I had for-
gotten all this."

"I suppose you do kind things like that every day of
your life and can't remember a tenth of them. But I
remember. Anthrax was like a whipped dog, and never
said another word. To think that you forget. And I
never thanked you then and haven't since; but oh, I've
prayed God to thank you. I was lost but for you then:
d6ne for. I hung about the stage doors for days hoping
to see you again, but you didn't come again. And your
sister said that you had taken to political life. But come,
now that I have found you, I'm not going to let you go.
You must come with me, and come at once. What are
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